

Pericles Prime cf*Tyre, 

Boult. To night,toaigbtJbracMiftceflc, doe you know t . 
French Kaightthatcowses-l’ch ham*? 

B dud. Who, Mounfier Veroilu ? 

Bod/t.lykc offered to cut a caper at, the proclamation^ but h? 
made a grpn^at it, and (iworehe wouldifeoherto morrow. 

Bditd.WtU, Well, as for him he brought his difeafa hither 
herehedoth burrepaire it.likhow he willcome in out fKadow' 
to fcatter] is crownes in tbefunne. ' 

Boult. Wt 11, if «<:• had of coery Nation® traueller,we fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

B dud. Pray you come hither a while, you, haue Fonunescom. 
ming vpon you, make me, yon muft fceme to doe that tcareful- 
Jy, wbieb you commie wtllirriy.defpice, profit where;, you 
bane napft gaine,to wcepe that youltueasyou do, make pitty 
inyourlouers fiIdome,but that pitty begets you a good opini 
ou, andthat opinon a mcere profite* 
vnderfland ypurnot. 

Boult. O cake her home miftreffe.take her home, thefeblu/he* 
of hesrsjnuftbc quench t with feme prefent pra&ife. 

■B/ari.Whou fayeft true yfaith,,fo .tbey r^urtj for your Bride 
goesto that with fhame, whiclvis' hot way to goe with wap 
rant 

Boult:. Faithfomedos andfdme do aot,but Miftreffe, iflhauc 
bargaindfor tbeioynt, 

2?a«4.Thou maift cut a morfcll off the fpit. 

Moult. I may fo. » 

Baud.Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of your garments well. 

Moult J by my faith,they fl? all not bo changed yet. 

BauA.'Bonlt ipend thou that in the-Towne, report whatafo- 
iourncr we haue,you’l lofc nothing by cuftorae. When Na- 
ture framed tbispcece, fhe ment thee a good turne, therefore 
fay whataparxagosfhe is,& thou haft the harueft out of thiiie 
owne report. , 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefle , thunder {hall not fo a waketne 
bedtofEeles, as my giuing out her beauty , ftirt vp thelewoJy 
cnclincd,ll« bring home fomc to night. , 


Per Hits Prince of Tyte* 

tdud. Come your waies, folio w me. 

Mari. Iffiers be hor,kaiues fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Votide I ft ill my virgin knot will keepe. 

P^aidemy pilrpofe. 

iW-Whachauc we to do with Diana} pray you goe with 
. ' ' ***• 


Cuttr Cleon and Dbuizidi 


Mltn. Why ate you foolifb,<an it be vndone ? 

Chon. O < i)ioutx,ia > luch a peecc of flaughter. 

The sunneaud Moone nere lookt vpon. 

Dioh.I thinke you’l turne a cbildo againe. 

CUon. Were I cHiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, lie 
giueil to vndo the deed.O Lady, muchleflc in blood thenver- 
tue,yetaPrinceffe to equall any fioglc Crownecfthe earth, in 
theiufticeofcompare, Ovillaine, Leonine whom thou haft pei- 
fonedtoo, if thoi* hadftdruflketohim,ithadbecnca kindneile 
becomming well thy face, whatcauft thou fay, when Noble 
Ttrieht fhall demand his ch-lde? , . 

Dww.That fhe is dead . Nwrfcs are not the fates to fofterit, 
noreuen to preferue, fhe dide at night He lay fo, whocan creffe 
it,vnle{fe yen pray the Innocent, and tor an hot.cft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

(loeu. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 
ueiw.the Gods do like this worft. 

Dioux.ia. Beoneofthofe that thinke* the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfat will flie hence, and open this to Peneltt, I do fhamc to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you ate, and of how covtord a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, whotuer.buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole content, he did not flow frem ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Bionzia. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
die came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shce 

G did 
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